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will consult its dignity, if not its safety, and disdain to be
protected or enslaved by the declaimers, or the plotters of
a city tavern. Had Rome fallen by the Catilinarian con-
spiracy, she might have consoled her fate by the greatness
of her destroyers; but what would have alleviated the
disgrace of England, had her government been changed
by Tiler or by Ket?

One part of the nation has never before contended with
the other, but for some weighty and apparent interest. If
the means were violent, the end was great. The civil war
was fought for what each army called, and believed, the
best religion and the best government. The struggle in
the reign of Anne, was to exclude or restore an exile king.
We are now disputing, with almost equal animosity, whe-
ther Middlesex shall be represented, or not, by a criminal
from a gaol.

The only comfort left, in such degeneracy, is, that a lower
state can be no longer possible.

In this contemptuous censure, I mean not to include
every single man. In all "lead, says the chymist, there is
silver; and in all copper there is gold. But mingled
masses are justly denominated by the greater quantity,
and when the precious particles are not worth extraction,
a faction and a pig must be melted down together to
the forms and offices that chance allots them:

" Fiunt urceoli, pelves, sartago, patellae."

A few weeks will now show, whether the government,
can be shaken by empty noise, and whether the faction,
which depends upon its influence, has not deceived, alike,
the publick and itself. That it should have continued till
now, is sufliciently shameful. None can, indeed, wonder
that it has been supported by the sectaries, the natural
fomenters of sedition, and confederates of the rabble, of
whose religion little now remains but hatred of establish-
ments, and who are angry to find separation now only
tolerated, which was once rewarded; but every honest
man must lament, that it has been regarded with frigid